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Welcome to Box Elder County 



By Ray M. Reeder 


When one approaches northern 
Utah on U. S. highway 30, he travels 
through miles of sagebrush flats 
dotted here and there by small 
communities and ranches. After 
entering the state the road leads 
straight as an arrow across the 
Curlew Flats and over a hill into 
the town of Snowville. The traveler 
notes the farms in the valley and 
on the hillsides. Several. miles 
farther on, the road clings to the 
side of a steep hill at the head of 
Hansel Valley. An Eastern traveler 
might shudder if he knew this area 
is called Rattlesnake Pass. In the 
valley one catches a glimpse of well 
cultivated grain land. But he is 
little prepared for the sight that 
greets him as he drops into the 
next valley. Here the broad acres 
of cultivated land reach almost 
to the tops of the hills and the grain 
grows waste high. Elevators, too 
numerous to count, dot the land¬ 
scape. The traveler has entered 
the heart of Utah’s gr^eat dry farm¬ 
ing area. 

The highway continues over more 
hills and past a marker which in¬ 
forms the tourist that the Golden 
Spike was driven some thirty miles 
to the south in 1869; today that 
spot is isolated miles from the 
nearest rails. Continuing on his 
way the traveler notes that every 
possible spot that is not too steep 
nor too rocky has been carefully 
husbanded into prosperous farm 
land. Its beauty is unsurpassed. 

But the visitor is ill prepared for 
the introduction to Box Elder Coun¬ 
ty’s irrigated farm area as he sees 
it from the top of Point Lookout 
where the road enters Bear River 
Valley. As he rounds the hill the 
sight that bursts unexpectedly 
upon him is a tremendous surprise. 
Checker board fields of various 
sizes and innumerable colors 
hemmed by rows of stately trees 
stretch over the broad valley. One 
sees several towns almost within a 
stone’s throw of each other. The 
fields are neatly laid out and well 
cared for; the colors are brilliant. 
Canals of various sizes carry life 
giving water to the thirsty land. 
Everywhere there is an air of in¬ 
dustry and prosperity in the Bear 
River Valley. 


ELECTED—Richard A. Lambert, left, and Fred L. Curtis, center, congratulate Ernest R. McKay, right, 
newly elected national president of the Sons of Utah Pioneers. Mr. McKay was elected at Cedar Breaks 
National Monument during election of officers of the national organization. Mr. Lambert was elected 
first vice president and Mr. Curtis is outgoing national president. Shown in background is Orson Web¬ 
ster, Cedar City chapter president. (Courtesy, Deseret News). 
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A sight equally surprising and 
breathtaking is witnessed as one 
descends Box Elder Canyon and the 
mountain opens up revealing the 
city of Brigham situated on the 
alluvial fan of the mountain stream. 
The tower of the stake tabernacle 
stands out prominently both day 
and night and leads one to admire 
its simple beauty. Upon closer ap¬ 
proach to this structure a stranger 


is lead to respectful admiration; 
ana well he might because the 
building has been described as the 
most beautiful in northern Utah by 
one who has made a study of such 
constructions, 

Brigham’s main street is famous 
for its several miles of sycamore 
trees. Its beautiful homes, well 
cared for lawns, gardens, parks, 
streets, etc. make it a delightful 


place. At night one notes the porch 
lights that remain burning and ad¬ 
miration turns to surprise when he 
is told that these burn without cost 
to the owner, but are on the city 
from the municipal electric power 
plant. 

The traveler is hardly outside tlie 
city limits before he is in the heart 
of the orchard lands of northern 
(Continued on Page 3) 
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Our Immediate 
Past President 

FRED E. H. CURTIS 

Five years ago a program and 
luncheon was arranged to honor 
some sixty five living pioneers in 
Weber county. On this occassion, 
Bishop Fred E. H. Curtis, as chap¬ 
lain of the state organization, was 
assigned to award honorary mem¬ 
berships to the large attendance of 
pioneers. It was at this time that 
the seed of love and respect was 
instilled in the hearts of those in 
attendance. Many complimentary 
remarks were heard for months 
afterward. 

Since that time it has been this 
writer’s good fortune to work very 
close to President Curtis. Visiting 
in his home, serving on the execu¬ 
tive board and under his direction 
during his two years as president. 
Words cannot express the wisdom, 
the love, the understanding and ef¬ 
ficiency of our past president. You 
find the source when you visit his 
lovely home, meet his beautiful 
wife, Florence. Meet his talented 
children, enjoy their ever present 
respect for their mother and father. 

It is with regiet that the life 
span of man is such that each 


OFFICERS 


Our New President 

By Rulon S. Draney 

For years it was necessary to 1 

walk through the business streets I President — Ernest R. McKay, 
cf Ogden between home and my Huntsville, Utah, 
employment. North and south, on First Vice President—Richard A. 
our main street, Washington Ave. 1 Lambert, Sugar House, Utah, 
then. East and West on 25th street, I g econd vice President—Wallace 
known throughout U. S. A. for file ( E Reld> L os Angeles, California, 
characters that frequent its places Third Vice Pres ident - Nicholas 
of amusement. Here and there we, G Morgan Salt Lake city Utah, 
often met a tall middle aged m-, ’ 

dividual. Following him you could 1 Fourth v ' c ® President-Honwe A. 
'not but notice tliat everyone' Sorenson, Sugar House, Utah. 

seemed to know him. Men and Fifth Vice President-William H. 
j women raising their hand in a I Leigh, Cedar City, Utah, 
token of respect. “Hello, Mr. Me -1 Immediate Past President—Fred 
Kay.” ) E. H. Curtis, Salt Lake City, Utah. 

This is now our new president,. Treasurer—Rulan F. Starley, Og- 
Ernest R. McKay, going about his den, Utah. 

business as representative of uie * Secretary—Lawrence M. Malan, 
U. S. Internal Revenue Dept. Never 1 Ogden, Utah, 
betraying the trust placed in him 1 
by the individual or the .govern¬ 
ment. Hearing the problems of the 
weak and the poor, assisting them 
in straightening out their affairs to 



the satisfaction of his department. 

To his multitude of friends he is 
known as “Era.” As stated in these 
columns before, he is the son of 
Angus and Williamena Smith. The 
village midwife, announced it wa 


Judge-Advocate — P. LeRoy Nel¬ 
son, Ogden, Utah. 

Historian — Joel Richards, Jr., 
Salt Lake City, Utah. 

Assistant Historian—Walter Dun- 
ford, Salt Lake City, Utah. 

Chaplain—Jesse P. Rich, Logan, 
Utah. 


THE PIONEER 


member of SUP cannot serve in the 1 a b °y saying. “Please God, Ena, but 
office of president. There to come 1 1 h °P e this is the last one ”. It was - 
in contact with men from all walks ^ Ernest was the tenth child and , 
of life, meeting problems from all' fifth son - Ee marrisd Ellea Wilson, 
angles, men of different faith than 1 daughter of Weber County p:o- 

yours, problems calling for diplom- 1 neers - The y are the V8r y P roud par ~' _ 

acy and understanding. Fellow I ents of tw0 sons and tw0 dau S h -' DONE." 

Sons, a presiden just don’t retire; t ® r ?- E™ has held many respon- j Managing Editori RuJon s> Draney, ' 

' 1 Ogden. | 


The Official Organ of the 
Sons of Utah Pioneers 
P. O. Box 282, Ogden, Utah. 
Motto. “SONS GET THINGS 


out of the picture, he GRADU- 1 sible P° sitions in the ( 

ATES. He becomes more active I church, at present as member of [ 
more tolerant and more ambitious, 0 ""’' - " 


Ogden Stake High Council. Well 
known in civic and industrial or¬ 
ganizations for his organising abil¬ 
ity. Still lives in the town of his I 
birth, Huntsville, Utah. 


to GET THINGS DONE. This serv¬ 
ing in office produces no “has 
beens” but active leaders and past 
presidents as Lawrence T. Epper¬ 
son, Harold H. Jenson, Wendell J I , ‘ MM r ~ 

Ashton and Judge Jesse P. Rich ! ® u * doo, ‘ club in Idaho. A ranch type 

All working together for the ideals ’ 

and purpose that they know Orill' backed by an aSpen gr0Ve< Here 


make this world a better place in 
which to live and work out our 
destiny. 

So President Curtis will continue 
to be with us. Giving these columns 
the uplifting editorials for which 
he is well known 

— Rulon S. Draney 


EDITORS 

Dr. Richard R. Lyman, Salt Lake / 
City, Utah. 

Charles J. Sorenson — Logan. ' 
William H. Holbrook — 134 East I 
1st So. St., Bountiful, Utah. i 
Floyd Walker — Tooele, Utah, | 
George S. Peterson — Lehi, Utah. I 
Lawrence M. Malan, Ogden. 


Sons of Utah 
Pioneers 

PURPOSE 

(1) To p *omote and to keep alive 
the spirit, .deals and courage of the 
Pioneers, and to keep up an inter¬ 
est in things pertaining to their 
lives and achievements. 

(2) To protect and advance the 
interests and welfare, and to bring 
into closer union and bond of 
friendship, the descendents of the 
Pioneers, and to bring closer to¬ 
gether all citizens, regardless of 
creed, color or nationality. 

(3) To work for the advancement, 
people, in everything which stands 
for progress and high ideals, in an 
effort to make a better place in 
which to live and rear our children; 
and to perpetuate reverence to God 
and loyalty to State and Country. 

OUR ASSOCIATION is non-sec¬ 
tarian, non-political and is con¬ 
ducted without commercial gain. 

WE AS AN ASSOCIATION, 
pledge ourselves to honor and de¬ 
fend the flag of our country and 
to obey its Constitution and laws, 
as well as the Constitution and 
laws of the State. 


I met the character; a smiling, 
pleasant, outdoor loving individual 

with a flowing black beard, a beard I circulationj W . W . Johnson, Ogden.! 
that would put many of our cen-' Publishers i nte rmountain Publish- , 
tennial trekkers to shame. Could i jng Co 2439 Kiesel Ave _ Ogden,, 
not resist the personality of this j Utah 

interesting individual. Who was ‘ __ , ___ __ 

1 he? What was his background? . 1 

I Curious, I soon found him to be, Payfor!” On Harvey’s boast that, 

I Harold K. Harvey, president of The b ® lli, s °nly been b,ankpd on ° n ® 
Pittsburg Club. Humor ... he had' 011 ! h ® ‘ ake ’/ ou , r . e " t a 

I plenty. A college graduate, he fair- b ? at / nd .f otor to follow him to 
- + j ly sparkled with his love for the 1 h * s fay 01-1 *® s P at - Too wise that i 

Foreseeing that it would be im- 1 outdoors and his home state of i M 

possible to attend our annual en-> 


Just Fishing 


campment this year, we decided to 
take four or five days off, JUST 
FISHING. Fishing for interesting 
places and interesting characters. 
Through Yellowstone Park; various 
streams trying to catch the speck¬ 
led variety. The fish are smarter 
than the fisherman, no luck. Saw 
a sign at West Yellowstone read¬ 
ing “Fish Iced.” Inquiring, know¬ 
ing that you must first catch the 
fish, I was shown a collection of 
beauties taken from Henry’s Lake. 
Some twenty miles out of West Yel¬ 
lowstone, this beautiful fishing 
haven, Henry’s Lake in Idaho. Al¬ 
most around the lake to Staley 
Springs, new modem lodge and 
hotel, where I observed honest to 
goodness sportsmen, not game hogs, 
that were removing trout from 
their hooks and releasing them if 
they were not injured. Then back 
to The Pittsburg Club, the oldest 


Idaho. It was lifting to meet the, ““**■**£ ^ and “ 

cm.;*. 1 the boat dock. Well be back. IT 


personnel, their attitude toward the 
future of THEIR PITTSBURGH 
CLUB. They proudly show you the 
guest lounges, the cabins among 
the aspens, the beautiful dining __ 
room and then the chef takes over fj 
to remind you that come Sunday, f §§ 
all the fried chicken and trimmings 
you can eat for $1.50 a plate. Then 
another chirps up to tell you about 
the boating, the 2 to 22-pound trout, 
the trails on trail-trained horses. 
HOSPITALITY . . . SUPREME . . 

. . THEIR MOTTO, “You pay for 
what you get and get what you 


IS A WONDERFUL WORLD! 

Rulon S. Draney. 


Betty Bristol 

☆ Special Buttons 

☆ Monograms 

☆ Hemstitching 

J. C. Penney Bldg. 
Ogden 


SPORTSMAN'S HEADQUARTERS 

Bank Smokery 


2313 Wash. Blvd. 


OGDEN, UTAH 


INSURANCE 

Largest Auto Casualty 
Comany in the World 



Albert W. Barker Willard L. Barker 

If all property in the U. S. A. 
was insured Mutually, the sav¬ 
ing would be enough to bal¬ 
ance the National Budget! 
Mutualize and Economize with 
us! 

Cut out this ad and place it 
with your insurance policy and 
before you renew—See Us and 
see how much you can Save! 

BARKER BROS. 

INSURANCE AGENCY 

For Information Regarding 
the New, Lower, Rates 
District Agents 
State Farm Ins. Companies 
2636 Wash. Blvd. Ph. 2-7594 
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Box Elder Comity 

(Continued from Page 1) 

Utah. Oh every side there are acres 
of fruit trees: cherries, apricots, 
and peaches. These are inter¬ 
spersed with fields of tomatoes, 
melons, cantelopes, heets, alfalfa, 
grain, and even fur farms. Fruit 
stands line the highway. 

Whether one travels along the 
foothills, through the dry farm 
area, or in the broad valley by¬ 
ways, one sees on every side the 
evidence of the tremendous 
strength of the agricultural econ¬ 
omy of the region. There are the 
farms of several sections in size; 
the farms under irrigation with the 
patch work pattern of crop rota¬ 
tion planning; the orchards, vine¬ 
yards, truck gardens along the foot¬ 
hills; the meadows for livestock; 
the grazing lands in the hills for 
cattle and sheep; even the arid 
hills are utilized by the turkey 
raisers! In some of the more re¬ 
mote spots one can even find mines 
or oil wells. Everywhere there is 
industry, vitality, strength, pros¬ 
perity, happiness, and contentment. 
These the the fibers of a sound 
patriotic society, the strength of 
the real America. Yet over and 
through all these there is a rever¬ 
ential feeling of faith in God and 
a trust in His divine purposes. This 
is the moral strength of a God fear¬ 
ing people. 

Thus one sees Box Elder County 
in 1951, one hundred years since 
the first settlers came into the 
region. 

In 1950 the assessed valuation of 
the state of Utah was $848,379,641. 
Box Elder County’s share of this 
was $33,808,183. More than a hun¬ 
dred years ago during one of the 
debates in the U. S. Congress Daniel 
Webster said of the West which 
included this region the following: 

“ . . . what do we want with this 
vast worthless area? This region 
of savages and wild beasts, of 
deserts, of shifting sand, and whirl¬ 
wind of dust, of cactus beds and 
prairie dogs? To what use could 
we ever hope to put these great 
deserts or those endless mountain 
ranges, impenetrable and covered 
to their very base with eternal 
snow? What can we ever hope to 
do with the western coasts, cheer¬ 
less, uninviting and not a harbor in 
it? I would not vote one cent from 
the people’s treasury to place the 
Pacific coast one inch nearer to 
Boston than it is now.”* May the 
voices of millions of westerners 
rise in protest to Mr. Webster’s ill 
considered eloquence! 

The 19th century is a continuous 
occurance of events that acclaim a 
great and interesting history, some 
of which we feel will be of interest 
to the oncoming generations as well 
as those who come among us. 

* — Utah Centennial Magazine, 
P. K3. 


Box Elder 
On the Spot 

By Adolph M. Reeder 

Two years ago I. was appointed 
by the State Executive Committee 
of the S.U.P. to act as co-ordinator 
to get the Box Elder chapter re¬ 
organized and get things started 
in preparation for the centenial 
year of 1951. I found we had an 
extension membership of about 150 
at one time but because of inactivi¬ 
ty with nothing special to do our 
members had become delinquent 
with their dues and had mostly lost 
interest in the organization. Some 
of the men said, “We’ll pay ou 
dues but we don’t want to be asked 
to do anything as we have too many 
other interests to spare any 'Lime 
for this particular organization.” 
It seems hard to accomplish a good 
job when men feel that way. Our 
Pioneer Fathers were men of deeds, 
not words. 

During President Snow’s active 
years in Box Elder, he had a great 
following of courageous men. In 
building one of his homes, he pre¬ 
pared a special room in a quiet 
corner where he might retire when 
the U. S. Marshalls came along 
looking for those who had entered 
into plural marriage. The door to 
this room was hardly discernable. 
On one occasion the deputies had 
been searching for sometime when 
President Snow’s favorite dog 
went trotting up to the door, 
wagged his tail and barked. Well, 
that explained the secret and the 
deputies were soon on their way 
with President Snow. Stopping on 
the corner of Main Street for fur¬ 
ther details, the bell in the Court 
House began to ring which meant 
a call to the residents of the town. 
In a few minutes a large crowd had 
gathered and seeing their leader 
in custordy of U. S. Marshalls the 
men met in a huddle and presently 
turned to President Snow and said, 
“Shall we release you from these 
men, Brother Snow?” The U. Sl 
M arshalls saw their situation and 
offered a compromise right now. 

No wonder President Snow often 
laid there were 50 men in Box 
Elder in whose hands he would 
trust his life and much was ac¬ 
complished in his day. 

When all the people have an ac¬ 
tive interest in any particular pro¬ 
gram the greatness of their 
achievement can hardly be esti¬ 
mated. 

j But this is a day of many activi¬ 
ties with many groups of people 
coming and going in many direc¬ 
tions. We have some who say, “We 
are not living in the past, we want 
to live for today and let the past 
remain. So we find ourselves seek¬ 
ing out those who are actively will¬ 
ing to chart our present course 
so it may be linked up with the 


VISIT OUR NEW STORE! 


Watson Tanner Clothing Co. 


3S4 - 24th Street 


OGDEN, UTAH 


ideals of our fathers in forget-me- 
nots. And we honor them for what 
they did. The great • ideal of a 
genealogist is, “No one shall have 
a better acquaintance with my an¬ 
cestral lines than I or know my 
family history and appreciate its 
achievements more fully.” 

The first meeting was called in 
Bear River City in August 1949. 
Groups and clubs were invited to 
send a delegate and we had a good 
attendance. We had a responsive 
crowd and concluded that we 
should encourage 1951 to be a year 
of homecomings and encourage all 
our celebrations in the pioneer 
spirit. It was also proposed and 
accepted-as a part of our goal to 
prepare and construct a memorial 
building patterned after the pio¬ 
neer Box Elder Fort, built of log; 
and use it as a recreational center, 
with mural paintings on the walls 
representing the historical stories 
of the 19th century in our locality. 
This project is still underway and 
although much delay has been en¬ 
countered for many reasons we still 
hope to achieve this fine under¬ 
taking. 

During this month of August 
we hope to have a ground breaking 
ceremony and get started on the 
construction work; which when 
completed will render a splendid 
service and be a constant reminder 
of the Pioneer spirit. 

As we search for material in our 
history, we find the 19th century 
so rich with great events that we 
are now preparing a two hundred 
page book, “Book Elder Lore of 
19th Century” which we hope and 
believe will be appreciated by many 
of the generations that will follow 
as well as those who come among 
us. 

We have in mind the story of the 
“Bridge Builder.” 

You have not heard much from 
us in the State organization. We 
have been too busy getting things 
done. Now we can’t find a stop¬ 
ping place. In work there are al¬ 
ways new fields and new visions 
comes before our eyes as we pro¬ 


gress along the way. 

We like the ideal of the State 
organization, “Know Your Utah.” 
We hope our turn will come in Box 
Elder for the annual encampment 
and all our countries will likewise 
have the same chance and our 
fraternal enterprise shall grow and 
make the S.U.P. a great benefactor 
to all people. I am impressed with 
the greatness of our opportunity 
to uphold the standards of justice 
and right 

The need is increasingly greater 
than ever. I feel that worthy men 
should appreciate and give more 
attention to this worthy organiza¬ 
tion. 

Remember the emblem of Utah? 
“They weeded in the wilderness 
The lily and the bee, 

T’was then men said 

God gave this land to industry.” 

INVEST IN GOLF! 
Learn and Play the 
Tops In Sports! 

EL MONTE 
Municipal Golf 
Course 



STU WHITE 

Professional 

THOMAS EAST 

Commissioner 
OGDEN, UTAH 




For Better Vision 





See Your 
OPTOMETRIST 
For Personalized 
Service 


• Eyes Examined 

• Visual Analysis 

• Contact Lenses 

• Personality Glasses 

• Repairs 


Dr. Paul K. Nasfell 


362 24TH STREET 


OPTOMETRIST 


—INI—Ulf 


PHONI 2-8633 
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LIFE MEMBERSHIPS 

Board of Trustees 

Rulon F. Starley — Chairman. 
Vice President, Commercial Secur¬ 
ity Bank, Ogden, Utah. 

Horace A. Sorenson — Member 
Owner-manager, Southeast Furni¬ 
ture Co., Salt Lake City, Utah. 

Ernest R. McKay — Member. 
Deputy collector, U. S. Internal 
Revenue, Huntsville, Utah. 

Willard R. Smith — Member. 
Executive Vice President, Zion’s 
Saving Bank & Trust Co., Salt Lake 
City, Utah. 

P. LeRoy Nelson — Member. At¬ 
torney at Law, Ogden, Utah. 

Life Members 

No. 1 John William Smith, Tre- 
monton, Utah. 

No. 2 William Henry Leigh, Cedar 
City, Utah. 

No. 3 A. Frank Barnes, Jr., 1349 
Princeton Ave., Salt Lake City, 
Utah. 

No. 4 Nicholas G. Morgan, Sr., 
2490 Olympus Drive, Salt Lake City, 
Utah. 

No. 5 Rulon F. Starley, Ogden, 
Utah. 

No. 6 Clifford E. Young, Salt 
Lake City, Utah. 

No. 7 Fred E. H. Curtis, Salt 
Lake City, Utah. 

No. 8 Junius M. Sorensen, Salt 
Lake City, Utah. 

No. 9 Judge Jesse P. Rich, Logan, 
Utah. 

No. 10 Ernest R. McKay, Ogden, 
Utah. 

No. 11 Lawrence M. Malan, Og¬ 
den, Utah. 

No. 12 Willard R. Smith, Salt 
Lake City, Utah. 

No. 13 Dr. Richard R. Lyman, 
1084 Third Avenue, Salt Lake City, 
Utah. 

No. 14 Graham McDonald, Cedar 
City, Utah. 

No. 15 Alexis B. Malan, Ogden. 

No. 16 G. Higley Malan, Ogden. 

No. 17 Rulon S. Draney, Ogden. 

No. 18 John B. Fronk, Tremon- 
ton, Utah. 

No. 19 J. J. Larsen, Logan, Utah. 

No. 20 Wallace F. Bennett, Salt 
Lake City, Utah. 

No. 21 Dr. Elbert S. Barker, Kan¬ 
sas City, Mo. 

No. 22 Wiley Barker, Kansas City, 
Mo. 

No. 23 Marion E. Allen, 2350 Har¬ 
rison, Ogden, Utah. 

No. 24 Albert W. Barker, 155 W. i 
30th St., Ogden, Utah. 

No. 25 Thomas W. Jensen, 3147 So. I 
2850 East, Salt Lake City, Utah. 

No. 26 Clark Siddoway, 371 Healy I 
St.; Ogden, Utah. 


No. 27 Frederick E. Eldridge— I 
4410 So. 3S00 West street, Salt 
Lake City,* 

No. 28 — Horace A. Sorenson, 3000, 
Connor street, Salt Lake City. | 
No. 29 — Harold I. Bowman, 1343 j 
Normandy Circle, Salt Lake City.! 


LIFE MEMBER No. 19 



JOSEPH J. LARSEN 


Joseph J. Larsen, bass drummer 
for the Mormon Battalion trek in 
1950, was born at Newton, Utah, 
Sept. 27, 1873. He' was the third 
son of Christian and Mary Ann 
Larsen. When he was less than a 
year old, his father's family was 
called by Brigham Young to help 
settle Utah’s Dixie. They settled 
first in St. George, then moved to 
Pipe Springs and later to Moccasin 
Springs, where the father cared for 
the church cattle. Here a sister 
was born—the first while child to 
be born in this neighborhood. 

When the season’s work closed, 
the family moved to Kanab, where j 
his father managed the local tan¬ 
nery. The mother is credited with 
bringing that wonderful Indian 
cling stone peach to Kanab. 

In Kanab, young Joseph spent 
his childhood. Like other boys of 
his age, he went barefooted most 
of the time, enduring chapped feet i 
and occasionally running a cactus ! 
thorn or grass bur in the soft part 
of his toe. Nearly every boy had 
his Indian bow and arrows. The 1 
bow was made by the Indians of 
native oak and the string of sin¬ 
ew. Arrows were made of cane with , 
feathers attached at one end with | 
more sinew. A flint pointed arrow 
was a rare possession. 

In the 80’s the family returned 
to Cache Valley where Joseph grad- 


Ogden’s Pioneer Restaurant j 

ROSS’ CAFE ! 

I 

Home Made Pies to Take Out j 

CLAIR W. PEARCE, Mgr. j 

Open 6 A. M. to 8 P. M. Phone 2-0075 ! 

364 Twenty-fifth Street — Ogden j 

100% Union ; 


uated from the Newton district 
school, a member of the first class 
to graduate from that community. 
Later he attended the Agricultural 
college at Logan and graduated 
with the third class to be gradu¬ 
ated from that institution. In 1900, 
he married Lettie Christensen of 
Salt Lake City in the Logan L.D.S. 
temple. After this, he taught school 
for several years, then took up 
farming and dairying in an exl 
tensive way. 

He introduced the Boy Scout 
work into his community and was 
connected with it for over thirty 
years. His troop, No. 64, was one 
of the first in Cache Valley. His 
civic and church positions have 
included Mayor for two terms, Sun¬ 
day school supt., ward and town 
clerk and other offices. 


BOUQUETS 

Much could be said in apprecia¬ 
tion of the fine and outstanding, 
long to be remembered, PIONEER 
DAYS celebration in Ogden this 
year. From start to finish it was 
TOPS. Our hats are off to 
GEORGE FROST as General 
Chairman and ERNEST R. Mc- 
KAY as parade chairman. Didja 
know SUP has a mounted posse? 
YEP, Jefferson Hunt Camp. It was 
in the parade. A fine group of rid¬ 
ers. Thats the spirit. 

As Richard R. Lyman says “No 
words can express too forcefully 
the credit due members of the Salt 
Lake Luncheon club who have done 
such an important part in provid¬ 
ing in Salt Lake City the greatest 
Days of ’47 celebration Salt Lake 
City has ever known.” Let’s look 
at the roster, they were: 

Thomas B. Child, president. 

George L .Woodbury, vice presi¬ 
dent. 

Sheldon R. Brewster, vice presi¬ 
dent. 

Ray Van Noy, secretary. 

Albert J. Elggren, treasurer. 

Nicholas G. Morgan, Sr., publicity 
chairman. 

Gaylen S. Young, counsel. 

Don B. Bolton, Lester F. Hew¬ 
lett, Dennis J. Murphy, Arthur J. 
Kirk, Horace A. Sorenson, Fred 
E. Curtis, George C. Lloyd, Wen¬ 
dell J. Ashton, Alving Keddington 
and Fred J. Bradshaw. 


A woman' flees from temptation, 
but a man just crawls away from 
it in the hope it will catch up with 
him. 



"MORMONS 

ARE 

DIFFERENT" 


by 

Joseph H. Weston 

Another thrilling book 
by the author of “These 
Amazing Mormons.” Get 
it at your L.D.S. book 
dealer, or buy via U. S. 
mail direct from the pub¬ 
lisher. 

Price $1.50 Postpaid. 

WESTON 

PUBLISHING CO. 

221 South West Temple 
SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH 


American Linen & Supply Co. 

"It Pays To Keep Clean" 

PIONEERS IN THE BUSINESS 
51 YEARS IN BUSINESS 


Salt Lake City 
33 East 6th South 
Dial 4-8448 


Ogden 

156 - 26th Street 
Dial 4655 
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ncampment 
^fter Thoughts 

The early bird really caught the 
:>rm the morning of August 2nd 
iien Cook Transportation Co., Bus 
). 4 with Judge Jesse P. Rich in 
arge rolled out of Logan at 3 
m., to pick up other early birds 
Tremonton, Brigham and inter- 
hdiate points. At 4:30 a. m., Lewis 
'others Bus No. 1 would have left 
(den but for a Scandinavian fel- 
by the name of Johnson tak- 
a new bride and forgetting 
kirely that he was going on the 
p. After some good humor, ex- 
cment and early morning carols, 
|h buses arrived at Salt Lake 
6 a. m., to be joined by two more 
fes with thirty-seven people 
Ih, setting sail for the National 
campment. Richard Lambert left 
i day previous to make last- 
tiule arrangements, 
ifter a wait of 20 minutes in 
tch we woke up the driver of 
* of the buses, we were on our 
r to pick up additional people 
Midvale Junction and Draper 
issroads. As we picked up these 
pie, Harry Poll and his family 
>ped to get last-minute instruc¬ 
ts as to the sound truck. After 
Ig joined with some individual 
t we were on our way with 
Ut 175 people for one of those 
it interesting events of a life- 
{*. Bus No. 1 under the direction 
Brother Ernest McKay, Bus No. 
lith Horace Sorensen at the 
and Bus No. 3 with yours 
y together with Bus No. 3 from 
fin railed towards the point of 
mountain, for a first stop at 
hi. It was a most interesting 
as there were people on each 
who knew the historical back- 
Jnd of each community through 
(h we passed. 

had only been en route a 
time before Bus No. 3 ‘‘The 
Drip” developed water 
»le. I guess it was aware of 
iaptism it was going to get a 
later but it persisted in 
skiing Brother John Butterfield 
wife. Every possible device was 
to stop the little drip to no 
, however, it meant additional 
as scientific, metalic, physical 
all other means were used, 
t we needed was a boy by the 
of “Peter” who held his fing- 
I the dyke, and saved the day. 
Jl Aboard” was given at Nephi 
We proceeded to our next stop, 
field or bust. Brother Rulon 
|ey should have been there, 
happened to be a Dairy 
across the street and did 
do a business. In fact, they 
[me man in charge and did he 


AT SUP MEET—Dependents of early pioneers who participated in the recent Sons of the Utah Pio¬ 
neers welcome at Fillmore are, left to right, Ernest R. McKay, new national president of SUP; Preal 
George, Millard Stake president; Mary A. Dame, president, Milard County DUP, Fred E. Curtis, retir¬ 
ing national president; and Frank Rasmussen, organiser of Fillmore SUP. (Courtesy Deseret News). 


skip trying to serve 175 people. Af- we finally caught Bill Johnson and 
ter considerable pleading we board- ' his good wife “The Newlyweds” for 
ed again for Bryce Canyon. A stop a program serenade. Through some 
of 30 minutes was made at two of mistaken identity when Bill and 
the most scenic points of this grand his wife arrived at their cabin, it 
handiwork of God, Everytime any- was already occupied. It seems the 
one goes to Bryce it takes on man wouldn’t get out of bed and 


added splendor, and for those who 
saw it for the first time, it was 
breath-taking. 

We had only gone a few miles 
when the “Rain Came” and be¬ 
lieve you me it did, but the Lord 
was» with us as it stopped when 
we entrained at Brother and Sister 
Harold I. Bowman’s beautiful Jac¬ 
obs Lake. The ride from there 
through the Kaibab was gorgeous 


Bill insisted it was his cabin. While 
watching the excitement from be¬ 
hind a sturdy oak it seems another 
woman came to the cabin and 
claimed she and her husband had 
the cabin leased. She insisted that 
her husband would tell all of them 
when he had parked his car, whose 
cabin it was. After considerable 
argument, some fine S.U.P. mem- 


Fred Schwendemen, in fact the 
entire personnel bailing water, and 
no place to put it. We happened 
to have the entertainers on our 
bus that day and you couldn’t even 
get the instruments out. Did we 
have fun? 

The beautiful ride through Mt. 
Carmel was a delight to all as we 
approached that wonder of the 
world, “Zions National Park.” A 
most bounteous luncheon was 
served and after purchasing souv¬ 
enirs and what have you, we went 
for a glorious ride through the 
park. Waterfalls you never see un¬ 


bers and their wives happened to <j er n0 rmal conditions burst from 


with hundreds of deer grazing along pass said cabin and began singing 


) the side of the road. Shortly be- I “I Love You Truly” and this 

' fore we arrived at the North Rim seemed to sooth the troubled waters 
of Grand Canyon the rain stopped, and all lived happily everafter. That 
and we were all given our room | night no one had any trouble 
reservations for the night’s lodg- sleeping. After a 7 a. m., excellent 
ing. A most delicious dinner was i breakfast, the group returned for 
served to all before we went to I more sightseeing. We must not for- 

our cabins. After a thorough clean- get the fine work done by Man- __ 

up all went to the Lodge to en- ager McQuarrie and his young men j Thanks to those fine friends who 

joy an excellent program from the | and women. Nothing more could waded through pouring rain to 

personnel, to be followed by a spe- have been asked. make our trip more pleasant. On 

ciai program for the S.U.P. We al- About 15 minutes out of Grand arr i V al at Washington the rain 


the crags to fall hundreds of feet 


to the canyon floor, because of the 
rain. Stops were made at The Great 
White Throne and the Temple of 
Sinawava. 

Still it rains as we approach Hur¬ 
ricane, however the good people 
loaded our buses with some of the 
finest peaches we have ever eaten. 


so had the opportunity to show the Canyon the buses ran into another 
1 folks some of our talent and were | cloud burst and Bus 615 not only 
they good: Franklin Hallen with his leaked in one place, but the entire 

accordian and the one and only j aisle became a Niagara Falls. Will George which happened to have a 
Hank Angell with his guitar. After We ever forget Walter Wright, 

hunting over entire Grand Canyon Lawrence Epperson, Gaylen Young, | (Continued on Page 6) 


stopped and here was the drum and 
fife band to greet us. After sev¬ 
eral numbers we proceeded to St. 


i«y. b 


WHEELWRIGHT 
LUMBER CO. 

2451 Quincy Ave. Phone 6673 

OGDEN, UTAH 
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MANSION HOUSE TEA ROOM 

We Cater to: 

® BRIDGE CLUBS © PRIVATE PARTIES 
• SERVICE CLUBS ® WEDDING RECEPTIONS 

— MENUES OF YOUR OWN CHOICE — 

Milton H. Berlin, Prop. 

2350 Adams Ave. Phone 2-2225 
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Encampment Report 

(Continued from Page 5) 

107 temperature the previous day. 
To the delight of everyone when 
we stopped at Brigham Young’s 
winter home, it was so cool that 
you needed a wrap. After a few 
hours visiting with friends, we were 
served a delicious banquet with 
barbequed beef and all the trim¬ 
mings. Was it Good? This was fol¬ 
lowed by a wonderful program un¬ 
der the direction of the St. George 
Chapter of the Sons of Utah Pio¬ 
neers. Thanks to you fine folks. 

It was a tired group which left 
shortly after ten p. m., for our 
lodgings at Cedar City. At the Ho¬ 
tel Escalante we met Lorin Hirschi 
and Hick Lambert who had placed 
us all in the homes of the good 
people of Cedar City. These people 
took us to their homes, gave us a 
fine breakfast the next morning 
and returned us to the buses. 

The following morning we all 
went out to the Iron Mines, 25 
miles west of Cedar City. What a 
sight, whole mountains being torn 
loose and hauled to railway cars 
for transportation to steel mills. 
Then to Old Iron Town and a won¬ 
derful talk on the “History of the 
Iron Mission,” by William R. Pal¬ 
mer. Our whistles were treated to 
some delicious drinks from tables 
in front of the old furnace. We then 
returned to Cedar City for our 
lunch on the lawn of the Branch 
Agricultural College where the band 
from the junior high school enter¬ 
tained us royally. The lunch was 
excellent and everyone looked pret¬ 
ty for a picture of the entire group. 

About the most beautiful drive 
in Utah is from Cedar City to Cedar 
Breaks where our business meeting 
was held. Buring the meeting the 
women were entertained by guides 
who explained the great formations 
of this National Monument. After 
all of the regular business came 
the election of officers for next 
year. By unanimous vote Brother 
Ernest R. McKay of Huntsyille, 
Utah, was elected president with 
Richard A. Lambert, Salt Lake, 
Wallace Reid of Los Angeles, Nich¬ 
olas G. Morgan, Sr., Salt Lake, 
Horace A. Sorensen, Salt Lake and 
William H. Leigh of Cedar City as 
Vice Presidents. Congratulations 
and best wishes to this fine group 
of men. We then returned to Cedar 
City for an hour or so of rest be¬ 
fore the banquet at the Escalante 
Hotel. 

We have been to many banquets 
in our time, however the decora¬ 
tions, food, entertainment and ev¬ 
erything was tops. Life members 


for the past year were introduced. 
The winners in the barbershop 
quartette contest and Pioneer story 
contest were presented with their 
medals and prizes. To all of us it 
was an evening long to be remem¬ 
bered. Did that Cedar City group 
do themselves proud? 

The following morning our reli¬ 
gious services were held at the Ce¬ 
dar City First Ward and practically 
everyone was in attendance. After 
an hour of worship we returned 
to our buses for the trip to Paro- 
wan, where we stopped for an hour 
at the Old Pioneer Church and 
Pioneer Relics Building. By the 
way, I must not forget the fine 
program given Saturday noon in 
Cedar City, by this fine Parowan 
Chapter. Everything possible was 
done to make our trip one long to 
be remembered. All aboard again 
for Fillmore where we arrived at 
about no on-time. A hot chicken 
dinner was ready on arrival and 
did it taste good. Frank Rasmus¬ 
sen and Sister Mary Dame really 
gave us a welcome. 

After a fine musical program and 
splendid talks we then bade adieu 
to those fine people of Fillmore,] 
and started on our way to our; 
homes. Stops were made at Nephi 
and at Midvale Junction and Drap¬ 
er Crossroads to unload some of 
the finest people we have ever 
known. 

While space will not permit us 
to name all of those who treated 
us so royally we must name Dr. 
Hutchins, Alma Lambert, Arthur 
Jones, Lanell Lunt, Wilson Lunt, 
Homer Jones, Parson Webster, 
Loran Hirschi, Arthur Nelson, Mor¬ 
ris Roberts, Dr. Reed W. Farns¬ 
worth, Reed Roberts, John H. Pen¬ 
dleton, Frank Rasmussen and Sis¬ 
ter Mary Dame for their excellent 
work in making our Encampment 
the success that it was. It was also 
a Trek of good deeds, Bus No. 3 
men lifted an automobile out of the 
mud, much to the delight of the 
people from Minnesota. Without ex¬ 
ception everyone was interested in 
seeing that everyone else had a 
good time. The Trekkers were ex¬ 
emplary and showed by their ac¬ 
tions that they loved their Maker 
and their fellow travelers. To you 
who were unable to attend, all we 
can say is that you missed one of 
the events of a lifetime to get bet¬ 
ter acquainted with the Sons of 
Utah Pioneers and their families. 
May we say “Thank You” to every¬ 
one who in any way worked to make 
our journey so pleasant and inspir¬ 
ing. May the Lord bless and keep 
you until we meet again in one 
of our great Encampments. 

Fred E. Curtis. 




25 to 36 Inch Size.$3.49 

37 to 39 Inch Width .$3.98 

40 to 43 Inch Size.$4.49 


(All 62 Inches Long) 
















































































